Te'imsl 

By which the Trojan He^or muft be fliine ? 

Caft ofF thy loofc viiles, and thy Armour take^ 
And in thy hand the Spearc of Pellas (hake. 

Thus Lady-like he with a Lady lay. 

Till what he was, muft her hdiy bewray. 

Yet was (lie tcrc’t (fo (hould we all bdeeve j 
Not to be fore t fo. now her heart would grieve t 
When he (hould rife from her, ftill would (he cric, 
(For he l ad arm’d him, andhisRockelaid by^ 
And witli a feft voyce fpake: Achilles ftay. 

It is too foonc torife, lie downc I pray. 

And then the man that forc’t her, (he would kiffc. 
What force {jDelademea) call you this ? 


Lovers ComfUint, 

pRom offahill whofe concave wombe reworded, 
^ A plaintfull (lory from a fiftring vale 
My fpirits t’attend this double vo vcc accorded. 

And downe I laid to lift the fad tun’d talc. 

Ere long efpied a fickle maidc full pale. 

Tearing of Papers,breaking rings a iwaine. 
Storming her world with fotrowes, winde and caine, 
Vpon her I cad a platted hive of ftraw, 
Whichfortified her vifage from the Sunne, 
Whereon the thought might thinkc fometime it Paw 
The carkasof a beauty fpent and done. 

Time had not tithed all that youth begun, 

Nor youth all quit, but fpight of heavens fell rage. 


mc 


Poimst 

Some beauty peept, through Icttice of fear’d age. 

Oft did fhe heave her N ipkin to her eyne * * 
Which on it had conceited charafters : * 
Laundringthe filken figures in the brine. 

That fcafoned woe had pelleted in teare$’ 

And often reading what contents it beares : 

Asof en fliriking undiftingulht woe, 

In clamours of all fize both high and low. 
Sometimes her le veld eyes t heir carri age ride 
Astlieydidbittrytothcl'efpheares intend; ’ 
Sometime diverted theirpoore balls arc tide 
To th’orbed earth S fometimes they doe extend 
Their view right on,anontheirgazesIend, * 
Toevery place at once and no where fixe, 
Ihemindcand fight diftraaedlycommixt 
Her haire nor loofc nor ti*d in formall plat 
Proclaim’d in hera carelene hand of pride’ 

For fome untuck’d defeended her Ihev’d Iiat.* 

Hanging her pale and pined checcke befide 
Some IB her threeden fillet ftill did bide, ’ 

And true to bondage would not breake fioii thence. 
Though flack I y braided in loofe neglipeoce. 

A thoufand favours from a maimd (he drew, 
Ofamber,chriftalI, and of bedded let 
Which one by one (he in a river threw* 

Vpon whofe weeping margenr (he was fet, 

(-ikeufury applying wet to wet, 
or Monarches hands that lets not hounty fall. 

Of folded fchcdulls had (he many aone, 

C-3cl gave the flud, 

Ciackt tnany anno of p^fied gold Ind hone, 
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